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My Mother 
My mother was born Canadian, in 
cold county, surrounded by 
neighboring homesteaders in the 
farming village of Nampa, Alberta. 
She grew up part child, part wild; 
with a love for creatures, hidden 
nooks, her big brother's shoulders, 
and any book she could find. I 
cannot count how many souls my 
mom adopted over her 65 years of 
vibrant life, or how many people and 
creatures loved her. If I were to try, } 
it would be like counting grains of 
sand on the shore. I knowl loved | 
her and always will. When mom 
wasn't reading, writing, painting, 
running the combine in the fields, or 
caring for her growing family, 
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you could find her with her hands in the dirt 
or her nose pressed up against a horse's 
muzzle. 

Our lives were forever changed when my 
dad, Chuck Bruce, was offered the opportunity 
to move back to his teenage home of Lake 
Creek, to run what was then the largest cattle 
ranch in Oregon. My mom, never one to pass 
on adventure, said a tearful goodbye to her 
family and followed her husband with four 
children in tow. They settled on the hill looking 
over the town of Lake Creek surrounded by all 
the beauty of Cascade Ranch. Whenever we'd 
drive by that house on the hill my mom would 
exclaim with dramatic flair, “Look at that 
beautiful house on the hill! I wonder who the 
lucky family is who gets to live there!” and 
she'd look at us and wink. Mom planted the 
circle garden in front of the ranch house with 
red, white, and blue petunias each year; a 
representation of the American flag. Though 
born Canadian, she was never prouder than 
the day that she was sworn in as a U.S. 
Citizen. She beamed. 

My mom had the gift of hospitality and 
facilitating community. She would pull a 
person's history out of them, whether they 
knew it or not, with that disarming twinkle in 
her eye, genuine curiosity, and sharing of her 
own experiences. My mom was an active 
community member and loved to sit and visit 
with the old-timers. Gathering and telling 
stories was a gift that she possessed. She was 
a talented writer and did not hold back with 
sharing that gift with her community. It led to 
her being on the committee that produced and 
authored two detailed volumes of histories of 
the homesteading families from her hometown, 
Nampa, Alberta. She also authored and 
produced many years of monthly newsletters 
for the Lake Creek Historical Society. 

My mother, Jeannie Elisabeth Bruce, lived. 
Her zest for life and a good party was 
contagious. The light she carried with her 
reflected both her faith in God and the unique 
way that he had made her. Every moment that 
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was granted to her, Mom lived fully. Fully 
present; whether conversing with a friend, 
heading up a community function, hosting 
people near and far, traveling overseas with 
her husband by her side, welcoming new 
faces, loving her grandkids, or snuggling up to 
her horses. She will live on in our hearts, until 
we meet again. 


By Shahala Bruce 


New Library Items 


Book- A Better Man by Rick Steber 

Book- Ginger, My Story by Ginger Rogers 
Both donated to Lake Creek Historical Society 
in memory of Lee Maloney 


Spiral bound notebook- Heritage Ranch 
Family; Bigham-Anderson Families-2021 


Spiral bound notebook- Heritage Ranch 
Family; The Bohnert Family-2022 


Donated by the Jackson County Stockman’s 
Association and Jackson County Cattlewomen 


Notebook- Bureau of Reclamation 

The Rogue River Basin’s Bear Creek Valley 
where ‘Every acre is a moneymaker”..... 

A History of Three Irrigation Districts in 
Jackson County, Oregon; Medford Irrigation 
District, Rogue River Valley Irrigation District, 
Talent Irrigation District. 


Come check out our library for items that 
help you appreciate the history of Lake 
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Christmas Dinner 


On December 11, 2021, the Lake 
Creek Historical Society hosted 
their long-awaited Christmas 
Potluck Dinner and White Elephant Gift 
Exchange. New and old Lake Creek residents 
were excited to be able to once again gather in 
person, enjoy delicious food, and celebrate the 
holiday season. The ham and turkey was 
generously donated by the Shady Cove Market 
and cooked by Dwight Pech. 
Members of the LCHS Board and 
other volunteers served the potluck dinner to 
about 60 attendees. 

After dinner, those who brought 
gifts participated in the White 
Elephant Gift Exchange. A few 
coveted items were ‘stolen’ the 
maximum number of times, while 
others were hilarious gag gifts to 
potentially be regifted next year. 

All in all, the Christmas Potluck 
Dinner was a huge success, and we all look 
forward to gathering for more community 
events throughout 2022. 


by Julie Barceloux 
April Dinner-April 23, 2022 6pm 


Come join us for the spring potluck /speaker 
dinner at the Pioneer Hall. The creek is 
experiencing a population surge. Many new 
residents are wondering what Lake Creek is all 
about. This dinner will focus on the history of 
Lake Creek. We will have pioneer family 
speakers relating their family heritage in Lake 
Creek. Hope you can attend and better 
understand Lake Creek’s past. 


Don't 
QOS FORGET! 
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Upcoming Area Events 


April 10, 2022-Lake Creek Grange Breakfast 
8am-10am cost $10 


April 23, 2022-Lake Creek Historical Society 
Potluck Dinner Topic: Lake Creek History 
Pioneer Hall- 6pm. 


May 7, 2022-Vintage Fair is back in Eagle 
Point. It’s held between the Mill and Museum. 
Old Time Fiddlers are scheduled, vendors, food 
booths, and “Mostly Country” band playing in 
the Museum after the OTF. 


May 14, 2022- From a Women’s Point of View; 
a panel discussion with three women mayors 
of Eagle Point. 

2p-4p Ashpole Center -Eagle Point 


May 20, 2022-Lake Creek Cemetery Clean Up — 
9 am. 


May 21/ 22, 2022-Wood House Event 

For the first time in almost three years the 
Wood House will be reopening with a 
celebration. There will be vendors, music, 
cookies by the ‘cookie lady’ and much more. 
Saturday and Sunday 10-4pm. 


June 11, 2022 -Rabbit Show; 7am-Spm 
Pioneer Hall Park- Lake Creek 


Attention! 
New Hours 


Now that Covid restrictions are lessened we 
will be opening the Pioneer Hall. Beginning 
May 7, 2022 the Pioneer Hall will be open on 
Saturdays only. The new hours will be from 
10am-2pm. We will be open through 
September. If you would like to host, please 
call the Hall at 541-826-1513 and leave your 
name and number. 
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Elise Brandon Kendall Scheffel 
Sept. 1, 1939 -Nov. 15, 2021 


With sadness for all who knew her, Elise 
Scheftel passed to a better place on 
November 15, 2021. She was born 
September |, 1939, in Norfolk, Nebraska to 
Albert William Kendall and Margaret Elise 
Unthank. 

Elise attended Cottey College for one 
year on a P.E.O. scholarship. She then 
received her BA in Education from the 
University of Nebraska. After teaching in 
Colorado for a few vears, she moved to San 
Francisco in 1965 and taught at Taylor 
Middle School in Millbrae. Teaching young 
minds was her gift and passion. She could 
relate many exciting, interesting stories 
concerning her times in San Francisco 
during the 1960s, including volunteer work 
in drug abuse counseling in the Haight 
Ashbury and as an ESL (English as a 
Second Language) teacher 

In Elise's own words: "In 1965 I moved 
to San Francisco. the most wonderful city in 
the world. For many years I had an 
apartment on Russian Hill with a view 
encompassing the entire city. For sixteen 
years I was enthralled by the city, the aura, 
the people, the ideas, the parties. the theater. 


Page 4 The Lake Creek Letter 


the music. the cuisine, bicycling across the 
Golden Gate Bridge and in the wine country 
in Napa. everything!" 

Elise married Jim Scheffel, in 1982. ata 
beautiful ceremony in Napa. California. 
They have since been inseparable in body 
and spirit. 

Elise moved to Anchorage. Alaska and 
had an active schedule as an adjunct English 
instructor at Anchorage Community College 
for four years. She returned to full-time 
teaching as an English teacher in the 
Anchorage School District. During that time 
she helped develop and was part of the staff 
of Elitnaurvik-Within-East, a nationally 
recognized school-within-a-school program 
for native Alaska and Native American 
students. Elise, until moving to the Oregon 
Rogue Valley in 1994, was an active 
participant with Jim in the range of outdoor 
activities in Alaska. They spent as much 
time as they could in the outdoors, staking 
wilderness land, spending weekends hiking 
or skiing into a roadless lakeside cabin with 
a view of Mount McKinley, taking three 
years to build a custom home on a lake in 
Anchorage complete with geese, arctic 
loons, muskrat, and moose. 

During her entire life, Elise had an 
enduring spiritual love of nature and all its 
beauty and belief in the creator of all things 
beautiful in life. To describe Elise: Love to 
everyone she met, sincerity, openness, 
compassion, and a goal to enjoy the very 
essence of life. She lived to put others 
before herself as reflected in her teaching, 
loving marriage. and her close contact with 
relatives and friends. If you were on Elise's 
list you were always remembered at 
holidays, birthdays and maybe just in 
between!! A card shop was never to be 
passed by. She sent hundreds and each one 
especially selected and personalized. 
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An enthusiastic traveler, Elise had many 
wonderful adventures traveling the world 
with Jim and friends, including most of 
Europe, Russia, China, France, a Panama 
Canal cruise, the Baltic Sea, with 
particularly wonderful memories of Tuscany 
and Umbria in Italy. For other activities she 
especially enjoyed walking around the lake 
and along Obenchain Road, the symphony, 
fine literature, and fine dining. Elise formed 
many close relationships with new friends in 
the Rogue Valley and in her words: "I am 
especially looking forward to being an 
active member of very special P.E.O. 
Chapter CP and to becoming involved in my 
new community." Elise did indeed make 
lasting relationships with many ladies of 
Chapter CP. 

Elise thoroughly loved the beauty of 
nature and being surrounded by it in a new 
home on a lake near Eagle Point. She had 
particular pride in her diligent effort to 
provide perpetual protection for the land 
with the Southern Oregon Land 
Conservancy. In Elise's words: "A moment 
ago I glanced out the window at an eagle 
swooping down on a cluster of wood ducks, 
mallards, and coots. Across the lake the 
whiteness of five swans echoes the snow 
covered peak of Mt. McLoughlin. We share 
our space with songbirds, elk, coyotes, 
bobcats, and although we have never seen 
one, wandering cougars. White pelicans, 
swans, and other migrating water fowl 
spend several weeks on our lake. Geese, 
ducks, turkey vultures, hawks, great blue 
herons, and osprey nest nearby. Seasonal 
rains create overflowing water roaring, 
rushing, swirling down the inlet into the 
pastures. Grasses shine emerald green." 
Elise continued living in her beloved home 
surrounded by nature until one week before 


her passing. 
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Elise loved her cats and dogs. 
Connections of constant companionship and 
devotion developed over years of mutual 
love. Trips to the vet were almost without 
number for twelve cats and three dogs! Elise 
loved, laughed, and cried with each phase of 
their lives. They were very special to her. 

Throughout her life, Elise gave unfailing 
love, devotion and strength to her family 
and friends both in times of joy and sorrow. 
Her enthusiasm and zest for life were 
always evident and always encompassed her 
loving connection with others. 

Elise is survived by her husband Jim, 
sisters-in-law Beth Kendall and Judy 
Kendall, niece Ann Lauson (Aaron), great 
nephews Jones Lauson, Tyler Kendall, and 
William (Bugsy) Kendall, and cousins 
Robert and Jim Fleming. She is predeceased 
by her brothers Bill and George Kendall, 
and nephew William Howard (Howie) 
Kendall. 

There will be no service at this time. In 
the spring, there will be a celebration of 
Elise's life. Thank you to the staff of 
Providence Hospital. The Palliative Care 
team including Shannon, Cynthia, and Katie 
are particularly remembered and thanked for 
their concern and compassion. Thank you 
Dr. Tran for taking excellent care of Elise 
and for spending so much personal time 
with her and Jim. 

Contributions in Elises memory may be 
made to the Providence Community Health 
Foundation/Palliative Care Fund, 940 Royal 
Ave., Suite 410, Medford, OR 97504 


Note: Elise and husband James have been members of 
LCHS since 2011. 
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Leroy “Lee” Earl Maloney 


Leroy Earl Maloney, 65, passed into the 
presence of the Lord December 25, 2021. 
He was born on March 31, 1956, in 
Medford, OR, to Elmer and Marilyn 
Maloney, and grew up in Lake Creek, 

OR. Lee graduated from Eagle Point High 
School in 1974. He worked for Cascade 
Ranches, in Lake Creek, from 1969-1977. 
Lee decided to attend Rogue Community 
College in 1976 and graduated in 1978, 
with an Associate of Science in 
Motorcycle Mechanics. Over the years he 
worked for various motorcycle shops, 
then after 21 years of service he retired 
from Grants Pass Suzuki in 2021. 

In 1985, he took some time off 
from his motorcycle trade to follow the 
Lord’s leading to attend Multnomah Bible 
College, Portland, OR. He graduated in 
1987 with an Associate of Arts in Biblical 
Studies. He attended various churches and 
volunteered where the Lord led. He taught 
himself to play the bass guitar, and when 
he felt he was good enough, he started 
playing and singing at church. He also 
played with other musicians. 

Lee also enjoyed going on motorcycle 
trips alone and with his friends. Later, he 
purchased a motorhome to take on his 
travels. He liked exploring Death Valley, 
CA, during the winter months, and visiting 
the Oregon coast and mountains year- 
round. 

Lee enjoyed studying the Bible, playing 
his bass guitar, watching movies, traveling 
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and riding his motorcycle, and spending 
time with his family and friends. He was 
preceded in death by his father, Elmer Earl 
Maloney. He is survived by his mother, 
Marilyn J. Maloney, White City, OR; his 
sister, Connie Shuey (Mark), Eagle Point, 
OR; and his brother Bruce Maloney 
(Cheryl), Lake Creek, OR; and several 
nieces and nephews. 

Lee was buried in a private service at 
Siskiyou Memorial Park. 

In lieu of flowers, memorial 
contributions may be made in his honor to 
Child Evangelism Fellowship or MTN 
Church. 

A celebration of life will be held at a 
later date. 


Friends Memory 
My Heart aches from the loss of a very 
close friend. Leroy Maloney passed on 
Christmas from apparent Heart failure. 
Lee was my Bassist back in the late '70' in 
the No Request band along with my wife 
Angie on drums. Here we are in a jam 
session in the early '90'. Rock solid 
musician, everlasting friend God Speed 
Lee! By Jerry Summers 
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My cousin, Lee Maloney 


Lee Maloney and I were cousins and at only 
three months apart in age, had many great 
times together. One of my early memories 
was staying with the Maloney family for about 
a week when they lived on Antioch Road in 
Sams Valley. 

It was the summer of 1962. Lee and I 
were six years old and would spend the days 
fishing for cat fish in a pond that was on the 
property, exploring the old Camp White era 
concrete pill boxes that the Army shot at 
during WW II, looking through the old 
cemetery and just having wonderful boyhood 
adventures. 

Lee’s dad, Elmer, went to work for Cascade 
Ranch in Lake Creek a year or two later and 
moved close by. We would set together on the 
school bus, ride bikes to each other's house, 
play in the creek and have great fun. 

Our parents were able to send us to Fir 
Point Bible Camp in Glendale for two or three 
years when we were around eleven or twelve. 
I remember sitting around a big bonfire with 
the rest of the campers on the night of July 21, 
1969 when the speaker said, “what a great 
time to give your heart to Jesus, the day that 
man stepped foot on the moon. “ 

Lee and I were scout members of Troop 48 
and had many adventures including summer 
camp at Camp McLoughlin on the banks of 
Lake of the Woods. At 13 years old, Lee, 
myself and several other scouts climbed to the 
top of Mt. McLoughlin. 

Glenn Jackson, who was the Chair of the 
Oregon State Highway Commission, was the 
man credited for purchasing properties in the 
Lake Creek area to create a large ranch he 
named Cascade Ranch, was looking for 
workers. 

At the time, kids could get a job at 14 years 
old. So Lee and I did just that. On weekends, 
Glenn, his friend Frank Bash, Lee and I would 
meet at headquarters, load up a trailer behind 
the old International tractor, (which Bruce 
Maloney still owns) and head out to build 
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fence, clear brush, pick up rocks or feed cows. 
Whatever those two felt like doing. We also 
worked summers, mostly irrigating, mending 
fence and riding Honda mini Trai! 50’s, which 
was our transportation provided by the ranch. 
Here's a funny story about Glenn Jackson. 
Hwy 140 was just completed around then and 
the speed limit was posted 55 mph. On the 
way back to Medford one evening, after 
working at the ranch, Glenn was pulled over 
and ticketed for speeding. Now remember 
Glenn was a State Highway Commissioner and 
didn’t think Hwy 140 should be posted 55 mph. 
Within a couple weeks, all the 55 mph signs 
were replaced by 65 mph signs. A few years 
later they went back to 55 mph due to an 
environmental movement to save fuel. 

As adults we drifted apart as people often 
do, but we were always happy to bump into 
one another from time to time. 

I thank God for having such an awesome 
cousin and great friend. I take comfort in 
knowing that I will see him and many others 
who have gone before me, in God’s heavenly 
kingdom. 

By Gregg Grissom 3/22/22 


Memories of Leroy Maloney 


It has been my great pleasure to know 
Leroy Maloney. Lee and his family have 
always been kind and generous. Lee and his 
father, Elmer, and I worked together at 
Cascade Ranch. Elmer was foreman there in 
the early 70's, and I learned a lot from 
him. Even though Lee was younger than me, I 
learned a thing or two from him as well. 

One such occasion occurred when Leroy 
came upon me attempting to drive a backhoe 
up a steep grassy hillside to get to where I 
needed to go. I needed to clean the high 
ditch, which brought water from the high 
reservoir to irrigate what is known as, ‘The 
Michael's Place’. The Michael’s place was above 
the Nichol’s place making it the highest 
property on the Ranch. 
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I had tried twice, but lost traction part way 
up and had to back down. Very scary! So 
Leroy showed up as I was about to give up. 
He told me he would take it up for me. 

Well, Elmer had told me he thought I could 
take it up there, so I was a little embarrassed 
that I couldn't, and here was this young 
whippersnapper telling me he could do it ! 

At first I said no, it's too dangerous, but 
Leroy was not to be dissuaded. He quickly 
persuaded me to let him. He was so confident 
and relaxed about it that, I relented. 

Lee climbed up on that backhoe, backed it 
down the hill a short distance, put it in second 
gear, raised the bucket all the way up, and 
away he went up that hill! He took a whole 
new line through grass a foot high. I guess he 
knew that hillside had no obstacles; he made it 
clear to the top, no problem. I climbed up the 
hill, grateful, but a little embarrassed, but Lee 
was nonchalant about the whole thing. He 
was grinning ear to ear though! I think he 
thought it was kind of funny. 

No one ever said anything to me about it, 
probably because only Lee and I were there... 
Rest in peace Leroy Maloney, you are loved 
by many. 
By Greg Walch 


A Celebration of Life 
Lee Maloney 


Eagle Point Community 


Bible Church 
27 S. Shasta 
Eagle Point, OR 
Saturday, May 21, 2022 
1:00pm 
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Since you asked..... 


A few new residents have asked about the 
cemeteries in our area. Marilyn Maloney, our 
office manager, has been our go to person on 
cemeteries. In an email she recently sent to 
me she said, 

“The three cemeteries we have in this area 
are the Downing with 2 graves on C-2 Cattle 
Company Ranch, the Bradley Cemetery on B-K 
Cascade Ranch, the Lake Creek Cemetery has 
the Hoefft family, and if they would get the 
sign hung on the gate at the cemetery people 
would know who is buried there.” 

Also, there is the Brownsboro Cemetery up 
Obenchain Road off Hwy 140. This cemetery 
is open to the public. It is overseen by Randy 
and Kathy Sell and you drive through Ron and 
Jerilyn Watson's property to get there. 

The LCHS visits the Lake Creek Cemetery 
once a year for a clean-up day, see below. 
Come join us and get a glimpse into the history 
of Lake Creek. 


Cemetery Clean Up 


Friday, May 20, 2022 will be this year’s date for 
the Lake Creek Cemetery Clean up. We will 
meet at the bottom of the Nussbaum’s 
driveway around 9 am. If you are interested in 
helping please bring shovels, weed eaters, 
gloves, rakes, etc. Dewey Patton has recently 
added cedar cross headstones to the known 
gravesites. Hope to see you there. 


Condolences 


The Lake Creek Historical Society wishes to 
give our condolences to all the families that 
have lost loved ones. We feel the only way to 
do that is to print the obituaries and stories of 
those that have passed since our last 
newsletter. 
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Medford Mail Tribune 


The following news item was drawn from our 
archives from 100 years plus ago. 


FEB. 9, 1918 


' NEW INDUSTREY AWAITS ROAD 
FOR VAST OPERATION 


Manganese, valuable as a war essential to 
temper steel for big guns, promises to be one of 
the leading products of Jackson County, for the 
largest and purest deposits are known to exist 
here. Development of these upon a large scale has 
been in progress for the past six months on Lost 
Creek, a tributary of the south fork of Little Butte, 
near the post office of Lake Creek. The first unit 
of the plant has been installed, the concentrator 
completed and only the construction of a road over 
which the product can be hauled delays immediate 
shipping of 100 tons of product per day and 
eventually 2,000 tons a day. This road will 
probably be constructed, at once, by the county. 

A Tacoma syndicate is developing 
_ The property. $30,000 awaits expenditure in 
additional development. Another unit, providing 
machinery for crushing 500 tons a day is ready for 
installation as soon as the first unity is in operation, 
while still a third unit has been arranged for with a 
Capacity of 1,000 tons a day. 

These manganese deposits are large in extent 
and of the purest quality known. Following 
favorable reports by experts and the United States 
geological survey, 500 acres of land was 
purchased, comprising the Tyrell, Walch and 
Harding ranches. The mill has been erected on the 
Walch property. A dam has been built on Lost 
Lake that will raise the water 35 feet, to store it for 

‘the processes of concentration, and mile and a 
quarter of ditch has been constructed, with another 
“mile yet to be built. 

| A large quantity of water is essential. 
Herbert Brewitt of Tacoma, is general manager 

| of the property. “A force of men, from 25 to 100, 
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will be immediately put to work,” says Mr. Brewitt, 
‘and the mill will be night and day and the new 
units installed, so that within a reasonable time we 
will be shipping hundreds of tons of ore daily.” 


Check out the swing board at the Hall for a picture 
of John and Arletta ‘Tyrrell’ and more information 
on the mine. 


The poem below is from the collection of 
Aldene Charley, Claus Charley's wife. 


Spring Calls 
Through the open window 
Comes the luring call of spring 
As from afar the meadow larks 
With tremendous voices sing. 


Winter sunsets rosy hues 
Are changed to flowers bright 
Not just at twilight do we see 

That grand ethereal light. 


Memories sad, yet pleasant 
Springtime seems to bring 
Memories of gladness bright 
In another Spring. 


Winter with its hoary blast 
Held us in its sway 
But with Springs returning 
Comes a brighter day. 


Ah, that we could retain 
The luring call of Spring 
A even though clouds be darkest 
Our very souls might sing. 


We cannot like the meadow-lark 
Fly to a fairer clime 
And only come again to sing 
When Life has a Springtime. 


So let us each remember 
No matter how dark seems the way 
There never was a winter 
When Spring was far away. 
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MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 


| | Family—---—--— —-$25.00 Name 

{ | Individual-—-----—- 10.00 Address : 

[ ] Memonal----—-—- 100.00 City State : 

| | Lifemember----—- 500.00 Phone (day) (Evening) —«s_—— 

| |Donationof E-Mail address 

Memorial is a new category. We now have Please check the membership category on the left and 
a memorial board. You select the name (s) mail this form with your check to: 

and dates that you want engraved ona Cty: é 

1" x 2 147 brass plate. - Three lines per plate Lake Creek Historical Society 

Your/Yearly membership ts included. 1739 So. Fork Little Butte Crk. Rd. 


Eagle Point, OR 97524 


The Lake Creek Letter is published by the Lake Creek Historical Society and distributed to members and other as 
designed by the Board of Directors. Subscriptions are free with membership. Single issues and back copies are 
available for .50 cents each. Copyrighted by the Lake Creek Historical Society. NO part of this publication may 
be reprinted without written permission from the Society. 

Address all editorial communications to Lake Creek Letter C/O Lake Creek Historical Society, 1739 South Fork 
Little Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, OR, 97524. Or e-mail: 

We are happy to consider queries and contributions. All material must be submitted with the writers name, 
address and telephone number. We cannot return material submitted unless a postage paid return envelope is 
included. The Lake Creek Historical Society will take care of all material submitted, but cannot be responsible for 
loss or damage. We are not responsible for authenticity of stories written by others. 

This newsletter complied by: wulie Thompson, LCHS Volunteer,. 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road 
Eagle Point, OR 97524 


Page 10 The Lake Creek Letter 


Spring/Summer 2022 


